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he said joyously : O King, now I am again myself :
and my reason and my strength have both again
returned to me. And if in their absence, I behaved
strangely and without good manners, it behoves thee
to lay the blame rather on the desert of sand, that
surrounds thy city, than on myself. For I was like
one delirious, and half distracted, by wonder and
other feelings coming to the aid of hunger and thirst.
Then he told the King his name and family, and all
his story, looking all the while at the King's daughter,
as she did all the while at him, with glances that
resembled sighs. But as he watched her, Aja said
to himself in wonder: What has happened to he-r,
since I saw her first, and what is the matter with
her, now? For her quiet grief has abandoned her,
and she looks like one in a burning fever; and two
red spots, like suns, burn and blaze upon her cheeks,
and her great eyes shine and glow, as if there was
a fire within her soul. So when he had finished
his own tale, he said: Now, then, O King, I have
told thee all that I have to tell. And now it is thy
turn to speak. Explain to me all this wonder; for
I seem to move in a maze of extraordinary events.
Why are there, in thy city, no men, but only women ?
And what is the cause of thy grief? And, greatest
wonder of all, how comes it that thou hast found